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NEWSPAPER LAWS,

reon who takes the paper regularly fromthe
whether directed to his name or whether
scriber or not, is re upuunlhh for the pay.

ts have declded that refusing to take news
d periodicals from the post otfice, or remov-
€ |\ ng them uncalled for, is Prlum Focia
» of INTENTIONAL FRAUD.

DEPARTED GLORY.

Fow sad T used to be in those old days
wway back there
» 1 knew the world was full of
hidden snares and care;
t it was a task to hold the skein
mother wound
nson yvarn while here and there
bborn snarl was found;
my lot a dismal one,
there at /night
d the humming spinning wheel and
watched the  firelight
out across the floor and back as
fairy dancers might.

as sit-

v I used to long to see the world
I'd read about,
ny little carpet-sack and boldly
8 out!
tantly I used to bow my head upon
he chair
1 father found that it was time to
say the evening prayer,
hinking that my lot was hard—ah,
how absurd it seems—
up to my little bed beneath the
te-washed beams,
away from wordly
ud, ambitious

cares, had

dreams.

there is much that I have
ut the world since then,
ich I've seen that serves to wake
wonderment of men;
world is far more splendid than I
med that it could be

learned

lyi 'neath the rough-hewn beams
ir visions came to me—
great glory of the world has
d way fore'er,
! gain ay hold the skein as
mother winds back there,
)r, when the fire's low, kneel down while
father offers prayer.

in Chicago Record-Herald.

S. E. Kiser,
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ﬂ GARDE/V PLOT

By Julia Truitt Bishop.
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WO very faint-hearted young peo-
ple were looking at one another

T

wer the back fence of the vegetable

len—she in the garden among the
ybages, he outside in the seldom
used street. Between them was the

fence, with its green burden of but-

ter-bean vines. Practical, every-day
life and hard realism could go no
further.

“0Of course, if you say so, I'll go to

my paternal ancestor and speak to
him about it,” said the young man,
resignedly, adding the reservation,

sast I'll kind of hint to him. 1
as well take out a good slice
life insurance before I start. But
if 1 do go you've got to promise that

“at le
might

01

vou’ll go to your meother. I'm mot
going to run all the risks!”

“Oh, yes, I suppose I'll have to go,”
said the girl, desperately. “And I'm
just as afraid as I can be. 1 know
there's some plot against us. Your
father came to see mamma yester-

something, and mamma
at me awfully after he
I’ve been afraid to speak

since!”

day about
just looked
had gone.
to her ever

“Maybe they’re mnh to send you
back to school again,” was the sav-
age remark from across the butter-
bean vines. “I won’ have it, Nell, and
that’s the end of it. If it comes to
that, we'll run away!”

“Oh, Tom, we can’t!” came a
frichtened whisper over the same
barrier. “I'N—I'1 speak to mamma—
and see you here to-morrow evening.
Or why not come to the house! Mam-
ma never has said you couldn’t, you
know.”

“Oh, but the way she looks at me!”
was the tragic response. “Not by a
whole lot, Nell! We’'ll trust to these
cold-hearted cabbages instead.”

Whereupon the two parted
evidences of affection
vines permitted, and went

sSsion.

with
as the
valiantly

such

confe

Nell found her mother writing at
her little desk in the corner; but
at Nell’s approach Mrs. Grayson shut
and locked the desk with a snap, and

maxe

forta to

irned an accusing face upon her
iter. Anger had made her face
red. There was no doubt that

she knew ‘all! Nell's heart beat a
hurried double tattoo, and her nicely
composed, dutiful little speech died
on her iip~< All that she managed to
say was “Mamma!” DBut she did that
with such an emphasis that appalled

her. Mrs. Grayson turned pale.

“You had better go to your own
room.,” she said, with austere dig-
nity, “and remain there until you
can listen to reascn and talk over
matiters calmly.”

Mrs. Grayson swept out of the
room, and thus abruptly ended

Nell’'s confession.

Tom, gifted with a knowledge of
men that should make him a dip-
lomat some day, waited until Col.
Drane had eaten a remarkably good
dinner and was stretched at ease in
a capacious chair, as he could see
through the window. What he did
not see through the window was
the perplexed frown upon the col-
onel’s brow—a frown which hung
there in spite of the dinner and the
chair. Tom was in the room and ad-
vancing upon the enemy in good or-
der before he gaw the frown, and

immediately his ranks were thrown
intc confusion. He faltered. “I'm
gone!” he said to himself. What he

“I have come to
sir, about a certain

said out loud yeas,
speak to you,
matfer—=—""
Quick as a flash the eolonel was
up, with an apoplectic look on his
countenance.
“You will do nothing of the kind
sir!” he sbouted , :

And thus abruptly ended Tom’s
confession.

Early the mext morning the but-
ter-bean vines received two new ex-
periences—the one very tearful and
the other full of very determined
laughtar.

“She sent for him to-day!” sobbed
the tearful one. “I know I'll be sent
away now. I heard him taiking loud |
in there, and telling her something
about not paying any attention to
two children.”

“You are 18, and T am said
the laughing one. “Two good-sized
children,
as the colonel was married at 20.
I have the license in my pocket, Nel-
lie. Run and get your hat and come
around to the side gate. We'll go
up to Mr. Morrison’s and be mar-
ried. He's been married lately him-
self, and’ll know how to sympathize
with us.”

“Run away? Oh, Tom, let's not
run away!” was the frightened whis-
per that came out of the cabbage-
garden.

99 ”
23,

But the young man on the other
side of the fence had the license, and,
he had the girl’s heart. It
began to be apparent that there was
no other way. The end of it was
that Nell came out of the side gate,
trembling at every sound in the house
she had just left, and she and Tom
started off hand in hand, like two
children.

“Oh, I feel certain she’ll overtake
me!” she eried presently, in a panic.

“Let’s run—we can beat them both

besides,

running!” suggested Tom. And so
they both ran, holding each other’s

hand, and laughing, because ' they
were not very old, and running away
seems a kind of joke to 18 dnd 23.
They arrived at the Rev. Felix Mor-
rison’s quite breathless and full of
laughter; and Felix Morrison’s girl-
wife laughed with them, and clapped
her hands on hearing that they were

going to be married right away. The
Rev. Felix himself demurred. They

were both very young—had they pre-
sented the matter properly to those
who had authority over them?

“Oh, that’s all right!” said Tom,
cheerfully. “We’ve done everything
we could—begged and implored and
entreated—they were hard as a rock.
Here’'s the Ilicense—Mrs.  Morrison
can witness—fire ahead!” ’

“Now do, Felix!” begged the little
wife on the other side. “They love
each other as much as you
and I do. Suppose anything had kept
us apart?”

The mere supposition such a
thing set the minister’s and
sent a spark into his calm blue eyes.
“Stand up!” he said.

It was at this awful moment that
they heard the sharp click of the
gate-lateh, and Nell cast a terrified
glance between the lace curtains.
The light of the street lamp showed
two figures hurrying up the walk.

“Oh, here they both come!” cried
Nell, in an agony of ‘fear. “They've
followed us! Oh, do save us, some-
body!”

“Here, into the back parlor!” Mrs.
Morrison was already pushing them
under the portieres. “Now do keep
still!” she warned.

“If you can throw them off the
scent,” cried Tom, running back and
wringing the minister’s hand. *“If
you could just lie a little—

“He can’t, but I can!” said Mrs.
Morrison, eagerly. “Here they come
—what’s the use if you don’t keep
out of sight?”

Col. Drane and Mrs. Grayson might
easily have noticed that there was an
air of subdued excitement in the
parlor to which they were admitted,
that Mr. Morrison’s hand shook, and
that a look of indignation and high
resolve was on Mrs. Morrison’s face.
But the truth was, they did not no-
tice it, for they had larger matters
in hand. How guilty did the Rever-
end Felix feel when he saw Col. Drane
ca#t a stony glance around the room!

“Very pleasant weather,” said the
Reverend Felix, with an air of deep
impressiveness.

“Very!” said the Colonel,
Tom, in the back parlor,
spirit at the sound of that voice.

“I thought this morning that we
should have rain,” ventured Mr. Mor-
rison, firmly; “ but the clouds—"

“Ah, yes!” ‘said Col. Drane, curtly.
“But we come up to see—"

“Certainly!” Mr. Morrison has-
tened to assure him. He felt that he
could hear Tom and Nell breathing
in the back parlor.

“Now for it!”
holding Nell carefully
from fainting. “The worst will be
over in a few minutes!”

“The fact is,” said the Colonel,
fixing the unhappy minister with his
eyve and speaking in an awed voice
and with a very red face, “Mrs, Gray-
son and myself have come .up to be
married!”

Rev. Felix =~ Morrison tottered
against the mantelpiece in the front
parlor, and Tom tottered against the
mantelpieece in the back parlor, but
the Colonel went, on, belligerently,
“{We have chosen this method because
not wish any gossip or re-
mark, and because my son and Mrs.
Grayson's daughter have shown
themselves so plainly opposed to any
hint of it—"

Mrs. Felix Morrison had gone off in-
to the back parlor and into hysterics,
and was Jaughing and crying at a
great rate. Tom had set Nell down
in an easy chair, and was rubbing
his chin with his hand as well as he
could for a most dignified grin. \

“If the young people are dpposed
to it,” said Mr. Morrison, chokingly,
“won]d it not be better?t:&': Wﬂi‘ “hﬂa

t ‘

of

ve
Lps,

dryly.

whispered Tom,
to keep her

we do

I should think—especially |

groaned in-

propose to be dictated to by two sueh
snips of children! Here is the license,
sir. We are both of age, I think.
Mrs. Morrison can witness!”

And then, as they stood up, two
figures swooped down upon them
and stood facing them, side by side,

{ holding each other’s hand.
“Well, father,” said Tom, severe-
ly, “I must say I am scandalized.

Il{lmning away to be married! And
at /your time of life!”
“Tom!” ejaculated the Colonel,

“Wha’—wha'—"

“I wouldn’t have thought it of you,
mamma!” said Nellie, with much
spirit. “To think of you doing such
a thing without saying a word to
me!”

“A pretty thing this will be to get
out!” remarked Tom, regarding his
father, gloomily. “How is a young
fellow to get up in the world if his
father runs away and gets married
every time he takes a notion?”

“And what an example to set be-
fore me!” said Miss Neilie, primly.

Mrs. Grayson had zalready sank into
a chajr and burie d her face in a hand-
kerchief, and now the Colonel sank
into another one close by. He felt
very weak.

“Now that you both know it, Tom,”
he said, feebiy, “I don’t mind waiting
and being married quietly at home
some evening. If you hadn’t shown
stich determined hostility—"

“We'll have the wedding at home,”
said Tom, willing to show a forgiv-
ing disposition. *“And while we are
about it we will have a double wed-
ding—you and Mrs. Grayson, Nell and
L

“You! You two!” cried Mrs. Gray-
son, emerging from her handkerchief.

“We two,” announced Tom, airily.
“But you didn’t cateh running
away.” He spoke with a lofty moral
tone, at the same time giving the
Reverend Felix a furtive kick.

The Colonel had taken time to di-
gest the statement, but he now
broke out with a roar of laughter,
slapping his knees.

us

“You two!” he roared. “Great
Scott! Who ever would , have
dreamed it? How did you keep it

so close?”

After which Mrs. Grayson and Nell
were forced to go into the back par-
lor and give their personal attention
to Mrs. Morrison, who seemed about
to collapse.—~Woman’s Home Com-
panion.

Were Shoeked.
faithful attend-
school, and had
when plans for a
coming Christian Endeavor conven-
tion we interest in-
creasing to enthusiasm over the mys-
terious affair when she learned that
her auntie was to attend as a dele-
gate.

Coming into the library ome day,
auntie saw the little maid busily en-

Both
Elsie was a
ant Sunday
tened earnestly

Little

at lis-

re discussed, her

gaged in writing a letter to her
cousin with whom she kept up a
juvenile correspondence. She

serawled industriously for a moment,
then stopped. There was a puzzled
expression on her fat ink-stained
faee, as she dangled her short legs
and wriggled uncomfortably on her
high. perch.
“Auntie,” she
spell ‘devil?*”
“Oh, Elsie,” said her auntie,
shocked! Why are you
a word as that in your letter?
little girls n(\\e‘r say such things!
“Why, auntie,” she cried, “I’'m only

said, “how do you
“I am
using such
Nice

(R

telling her about the Christian and
devil convention!”.—Harper’'s Maga-
zine.

The Modern Child.

The modern child is the most dis-
couraging thing I know about.
Just the other day I undertook to
entertain a small neighbor of mine
while her mother passed the after-
noon in bed with a sick headache.
Naturally, T assumed that the littlp
girl would enjoy looking at a pret-
tily illustratea book of fairy tales
which had just come into my posses-
sion. She took the book politely
and sat down to look at the pic-
tures. When I looked up she was
staring at me with a question in
her eyes. Seeing me disengaged, she
put it into words:

“Here's a very pretty picture,”
said she, pointing out, or rather in-
dicating, for she's too well trained
to point, to a wash drawing of Ti-
tania and her attendant fays.
“They’re very pretty, but will you
please tell me whether they're angels

or just insects?”—Washington Post.

Quaint Marriage Customs.

A certain marriage custom has, un-
Iuckily for the brides of to-day, fall-
en into disuse. It was once incum-
bent on the bridegroom to place a
sum of money in a purse on the
wedding night and present it to the
bride. Afterward this was done the
following morning, and the gift was
called the Dow Purse. Another
phase of the same thing exisied in
Cumberland, where the~ bridegroom

provided himself with gold and
crown pieces. At the words, “With
all my worldly goods 1 thee en-
dow,” he gave the clergyman his
fee and poured the rest of the

money into a handkerchief which the
bride held.out. In other places it
was the custom on the day follow-
the marriage for the bride te
ask her husband for a gift of money
or property. and he was bound in
honor to grant her request.—Scot-
tish American.
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Willing to Sacrifice Himself.
“Doesn’t that rigid position make
you tired  and uncomfortable?"
asked the artist.
“Yes,” replied the axabitious poli-
tician, “it dm; lmx am wﬂﬂngb
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Che Best Dressed Men in Bourbon County

Are Our Customers.

W

Store.

est grade materials,

nary”’
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When a man in this section wants the
Best Clothing, he comes strainght to this
In addition to getting the best—
the latest styles to choose from, the high-

Garments—he pays less than he’d be
at any of our Competitors for “Just Ordi-
Clothing. Our Garments are all
Stylish—they fit perfectly, and they have
a manly grace about them that makes the
wearer feel proud of his appearance.

We'd like you to come in and see the
new Fall and Winter Suits and the new
Fall Topcoats and Winter Overcoats.
You'll not find their like elsewhere, that’s
certain. Also the largest and lowest,
priced Stock of Dress Goods, Dry Goods-
Shoes. etc., also Jackets and Capes.

TWIN BROS.,

HIGH GRADE CLOTHING AND FURNISHINGS FOR
GENTLEMEN AND BOYS.

and Finest Tailored
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PROPESSIONAL CARDS:

R. E. L. STEVENS,
DENTIST
Office in Agncultural Bank Building,
Take Elevator.

8to13a. m.
Office Houra 1to 5 p. m.
‘Phone 342. {(4jun-tyT)
,‘ T. McMILLAN,
DENTIST,
Ofﬁce No. 8 Broudw
- mm‘

PORTER SMITH
T NON-UNION AGENTS,
RELIABLE FIRE INSURANCE AT
LOW RATES.

5 BROADWAY, - - Paris, Ky.

W. SHACKELFORD,

¢ Contractor and Builder.
PARIS, KY. P. 0. BOX O.

G W. DAVIS,

®
FURNITURE, CARPETS,
WALL PAPER, Ete.

Fnoersl Furnishings. Calls for Amba.
lance Attended Promptly.

Day 'Phone 137. Night 100

My aga2ncy insures against fire,
wind and stormm—best old retia-
ble prompt paying companies—

non-mnon. . 0. HINTON, Agt.
CHICHESTER'S ENGLISH
PENNYROYAL PILLS

B

c-xcm :'n'x-’:b lﬁu'mfbm“-:
blues ribbon.
'r-ko no o(ho':. aom. substi.

CEIOHESTER OHBEMICAL CO.
2100 Madison Square, PHILA,,
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JAPANESE PILE OINTMENT, 25¢. a Box. _?
DONSTIPAT!ON oMby "‘.:E
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Dyspepsia Gure :
Digests what you eat.

This pre Psaratlon contains all of the
fligestants and Gigests all kinds of
food. Itgivesinstantreliefand never
fails to cure. It allows you to eat all
the :00d y2z want.- The most sensitive
stomachs can take it. By its use many
thousands of dyspeptics have been
cured after everyt.hl { else failed. It
prevents formation of gason tho stom-
ach, relieving all distress after eating.
Dletlng unnecessary. Pleasant to take.

it can’t help
but do you gooa

Prepared E. 0. DeWrrr & Cc., Ohlc
mn.bon{.‘znmmm the 60c. siza .“

Piles! Ples! Piles !

Dr. Williams’ Indian Pile Ointment s
prepared to cure Piles and DOES IT in
short order. East to apply, every box
guaranted, 60e and $1.00. All droggists
or by mail.

WILLIAMS M'F'G CO.,
CLEVELAND, 0.
2% Sold by W.T. Brooks.
(6may-1yr)

Notice to the Publie !

I have opened a Plumbing Shop in the
Charles Stephens Block, Main St., and
am prepared to do all work in Plumb-
ing and Gas Fitting. My work is
guaranteed first-class and charges
reasonable. Give me a tral of vyour
work and you will be convinced.
Thanking the citizeus of Paris for their

revious favors while I was with Thos.
%V. Ball aud hope they give me a share
of their work I reBmun T
Ver, ully,
i @ . WILLETT,
‘Phone 3814.

Railroad Time Card.

LOUISVILLE AND NASHVILLE,
Arrival of Trains at Faris:

From Cincinnati—10:58;am 5:83 pm;
9:45 pm.

From Lexington—>5:11 am; 7:48 am;
8:23 pm; 6:10 pm.
| From Richmond—5:05 am; 7:40 am}
8:18 pm.
From Maysville—7:45 am; 3:15 pm.

Departure of Trains from Paris:,

To Cincinnati—5:15 am; 7:51 am;
$:80 pm.
To Lexington—7:50 am; 11:050 amj

5:40 pm; 9:49 pm.
To Richmond—11:10 am; 5:38 pm)
9:53 pm.
To Maysville—7:50 am; 6:20 pm.
F. B. Cagr, Agent.
H Rion, T A
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Cheap to California.

The Burlington’s Ve Low One-
Way Settlers’ [ §
Every day during March and A
$30 from St. Louis, $33 fro

.hxcago to Califormia terminals via Bur-
ington Route, Denver, Scenic Colorado
ind Salt Lake City.

Special through tourist sieepers
to San Francisco and Los Angeles
personally conducted over the above
route (tl;rou hli Colorado’s v‘;onderfnl
icenery y ht) every Wednes<j
day an (fay night from St
Louis and Chxm Secure through
berths at the earliest date during this

tush, in these Burlizgton excursions, the
dest of all to Califormia,
Two great Coast trains daily with lrn“
cars,
Northwest Rates.

Cheap Settlers’ rates to the far N
west daily during March and April 190
“The  Burlington-Northern Paci
Express” is the only through train carrye
%through equipments from St. Louis,
Kansas City to the upper Northwest)

Homo-Seokerb’ Excursions.

L}
These are run the first and third Tues=
lays of each mouth to the entire West
wnd Northwest, Ask t for details. |
Do us the favor to write us of yonr Pro=|
Emed trip and let us advise
west cost, the best route
send you printed matter free and
you.
W. M. SIzAW, LW “'AKEI,Y
D.P.A. 406 Vine st,
Cincinnati, Ohio.
HOWARD ELLIOTT
General Manager, St. Louia, Mo.

Big Four Ronte

Magnificent. Vestibuled Trains ta
Chicago,
‘walke Front Entrance

St. Louis,

Via Merchants Bridge (No Tununelff

Boston,
Only Through Sleeping Car Line.

New York,

Only Depot in the City.

Past Schedules, ¢

Fine Equipment, |
Smooth Track.l.

«/arren J. Lynch, W. P. Deppe,
Gen. Pass. & Tkt Agt. AGI&T Agve
CINCINNATI, OMIO.
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